THE EPIC OF CAPTAIN SCOTT

know what I should do If Wilson and Bowers
weren't so determinedly cheerful over things/

Owing to their exhausted state they did
not reach the Upper Barrier Depot until
March gth, and so had to make two days' fuel
last for four. This meant eating their pem-
mican with only the chill off it; however, they
pretended to prefer it like that, and made
elaborate plans for a banquet when they
reached home- Gates by this time was nearly
done for., and the lack of hot food further
aggravated his condition. His feet were very
bad, and he had been lame since March 5th.
As the pain increased he grew more and more
silent, but his spirits still occasionally rose in
spurts. Of the others Wilson was feeling the
cold most, mainly on account of his self-
sacrificing devotion in doctoring Gates.

On March 6th Gates was unable to pull any
longer. He walked painfully behind the sledge
and sat on it when the others were searching
for tracks. Scott wrote that he was wonder-
fully plucky and never complained, although
suffering greatly. On March loth, the day
after they had reached the Upper Barrier
Depot only to find a further shortage of fuel,
Oates asked Wilson what chance he had and
what he should do. He was already contem-
plating his great sacrifice* Kind-hearted
Uncle Bill, to whom they all turned for